CLASSIC CRIMES
ment, as I have said, opened directly upon, and were partly
below the level of the pavement of the side street; it was
the lovers' custom to converse at these, the sunk part formed
a convenient receptacle for their respective letters, and when
the coast was clear she could take him into the house.
In the.flat above lived a gentleman named William Minnoch,
who began to pay his charming neighbour marked attentions.
Whether or not the copiousness of her draughts of passion
had induced satiety, Madeleine was quick to realize that her
position as the wife of a prosperous Glasgow merchant would
be very different from her future with the little French clerk,
so she gave her responsible suitor every encouragement* On
28th January 1857, with the approbation of her parents, she
accepted his hand. Meantime her correspondence with
I/Angelier was maintained at the accustomed temperature,
till, early in February, she made an effort to break the
"engagement," and demanded the return of her letters.
Rumours of Mr. Minnoch's attentions had reached
I/Angelierj he suspected what was afoot, taxed her with
perfidy, and refused to give up the letters to anyone but her
father. The mere suggestion drove Madeleine well-nigh
crazy. The letters were indeed such as no parent ever read
and few daughters could have written. She poured forth
frantic appeals for mercy and solemnly denied that she had
broken faith; she besought him to come to her and she would
explain everything. i/Angelier stood firm. He has been
called blackguard and blackmailer; as I read the facts, it was
neither revenge nor money that he wanted, but his wife* "I
will never give them [her letters] up," he told his friend
Kennedy; "she shall never marry another man so long as I
live/* adding with prophetic significance: "Tom, she'll be
the death of me!"
A reconciliation was effected on lath February, the corre-
spondence was resumed on the old footing, and L/Angelier
became again "her love, her pet, her sweet Emile/' He told
Miss Perry he was to see Madeleine on the I9th. That night
he left his lodgings, taking the pass-key as he intended to be
late; next morning his landlady found him writhing in agony
on his bedroom floor, with all the painful symptoms of
irritant poisoning. Whether the lovers had met or not is
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